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He set up his revolutionary government in an old
and disused schoolhouse in this ancient and sleepy
Oriental town. A small kerosene oil lamp provided
the illumination for the affairs of State which were
inscribed on a medley of paper that came easily to
hand, pack-saddles doing duty for the usual furbishings
of a deep-seated bureaucracy.
With the previous backsliding of his Deputies well
in mind, Kamal took pains to see, when his elections
had been held, that he was elected both President of
the Assembly, and President of the Ministry. Armed
with both legislative and executive authority he was
not a dictator, but only a hair's breadth divided him
from the dictatorial and the constitutional, if revolu-
tion can be styled constitutional,
A year and a half had passed since the armistice,
and still peace terms had to be imposed upon Turkey,
Mr. Lloyd George, in order to give effect to his
Guildhall utterances, produced the Treaty of Sevres
which, if anything, proved to be even more exacting
than his speech had promised.
Vahededdin sent an army against Angora, and the
terms of the armistice were thus submitted to a
further breach. The Sultan's forces, not viewing
their task with enthusiasm, were defeated, and the
Allies had allowed a further concession without
producing the desired effect. Mr. Lloyd George
became doubly incensed, and concentrated all avail-
able naval forces at the Golden Horn. To maintain
this amazing chess-like farce, Kamal concentrated his
ragged, bare-footed warriors before the Greeks in
Smyrna, and got severely trounced.